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IMMENSE SIZE OF THE GREAT ‘No, my child; then there 
PYRAMID. |shall be no more sorrow nor 

A United States Naval Chaplain who | crying, neither shall there be 
has recently visited the great Pyramid of | any more pain, for the former 
Cheops in Egypt, waded in the deep sand | things are passed away.’ 
fourteen hundred feet before he had passed} « Former things !’ exclaimed 
one of its sides, and between five and six little Mary ; ‘those must be 
thousand feet before he had made the cir- | sins ; they cause all the pain 
cuit. He says, take a hundred New York | here; and there is no pain in 
churches of ordinary width and arrange | heaven because there is no sin 
them in a hollow square, twenty-five on a|— isn’t it so, mother? Oh, 
side, and you would have scarcely the | how pleasant it will be to live 
basement of the pyramid; take another | where I can never grieve Jesus 
hundred and throw in their material into jany more > 
the hollow square, and it would not be] And the child’s face wore 
full. Pile on all the stone of Philadel-)the radiant look of the pure 
phia and Boston and the structure would/in heart—the look of them 
not be as high and solid as this greatest ‘that shall see God. A long 
work of man. One layer of block was long | pause enszed. Radanath and Prosonna 
since removed to Cairo for building pur- | (the two young Brahmins) continued to 
poses, and enough remains to supply the! sit there; no one told them to go; it was 
demands of a city of half a million of peo- ‘like a dream of heaven to them, they hard- 
ple for a century, if they were permitted | ly knew whether they were asleep or 
to freely use it. ° | awake. 

—- ‘ How is the pain now, darling?’ asked 

THE MISSIONARY’S DYING CHILD. | the missionarv at length, 

They were going down the river in In-| + til] bad, father; but never mind, I 
dia, in a boat. Mary had fallen asleep, | am trying to bear it patiently, because Je- 
and she awoke in considerable pain.— sus sent it; and I keep thinking that Je- 
The Missionary, in some alarm, laid her! us suffered much more pain than this 
on the couch, and immediately called her when he died on the cross for my sins; 


mother. It had come at last, then? Yes,! 44 that thought makes me love him so 











the disease, which had been struggling | 
inher little frame since morning, now| 
broke out in its most virulent form. There 
was little to be done. The remedies which | 
had proved successful in scores of cases, | 
seemed to failnow. They were surround- 

ed by natives. No European physician 

could have been obtained in less than 

thirty-six hours, and the missionary” and | 
his wife knew too well the rapid course of 
spasmodic cholera even to think of send- 

ing. 

Was it for this their treasure had been 
given tothem? After blessing their home 
and their hearts for six joyous years, was 
that home now to be desolated, and were 
these hearts to be left bleeding out at 
every pore? So much beauty! was it to 
fade? The many early promises of good- 
ness and intelligence, were they given to 
be withered only in the bud? Rebellious 
thoughts such as these did indeed, for a 
moment, pass like a dark shadow over the 
heart of the agonized father; but soon 
God had pity on his weakness, and it 
seemed as if an angel voice whispered 
back to him the words he had himself 
spoken to the two young Brahmins :— 
‘Christianity is a very real thing, it makes 
us feel that God is always right ;’ and-he 
exclaimed aloud, ‘ Oh God, forgive me; I 
know that thou doest all things well. Thy 
will be done.’ 

‘Thy will be done,’ repeated the little 
sufferer almost unconsciously. 

‘And can I alone not say it, oh! my 
God? cried the heart-broken mother.— 
‘No, Icannot yet, not yet, these tears 
dim the vision of thy love; clear them 
away, oh God! and teach me, oh teach me 
to say, “ Thy will be done !”’’ 

The prayer was heard as soon as utter- 
ed. At that moment Mary opened her 
eyes. ‘Oh, mother, I am in such pain!’ 
she said, ‘will it last very long? Oh, 
pray that it may soon be over, and that I 
May go to Jesus !” 

‘Take her, blessed Savior,’ was the in- 
stant response ; ‘ take thy darling to thy- 
self, and let thine own hand wipe away 
all her tears forever.’ 

‘That’s right, mother ; when Jesus has 
Once wiped away my tears, I’ll never need 
to ery again—shall I, mother?” 


very dearly, father.’ 

Her mother said, ‘Here, my dear, let 

me put this soft pillow of baby’s under 
your head, and raise you up a little ; per- 
haps then you will feel less pain.’ 
But the child, owing to extreme weak- 
ness, was unwilling to be moveg ; and she 
answered,‘ No, it is not that, mother; 
that won’t take away my pain; but if you 
would say over to me that pretty poetry 
which father and you are so fond of, I 
think that would help me to bear it.’ 

Her mother repeated the first part of 
Bernard’s beautiful old hymn : 

‘ Brief life is here our portion, 

Brief sorrow, short lived care ; 

The life that knows no ending, 

The tearless life, is there. 

Oh! happy retribution, 

Short toil, eternal rest, 

For mortals, and for sinners, 

A mansion with the blest. 

That we should look, poor wanderers, 
To have our home on high! 

That worms should seek for dwellings, 
Beyond the starry sky! 

And now we fight the battle, 

And then we wear the crown, 

Of full, and everlasting, 

And passionless renown.’ 

‘Oh! thank you, mother,’ said Mary ; 
‘but more, do say more—that about the 
rubies and the emeralds, and Christ be- 
ing the corner stone.’ 

Her mother went on; though only He, 
who knows a mother’s weakness, marked 
the brave struggle she passed through, to 
check the heavings of her bursting heart, 
that she might smooth her darling’s pas- 
sage to the tomb. 

‘ With jasper glow thy bulwarks, 
Thy streets with emeralds blaze ; 
The sardius and the topaz, 
Unite in thee their rays. 

The ageless walls are bounded 
With amethyst unpriced ; 

Thy saints build up its fabric, 
And the corner-stone is Christ. 
Thou hast no shore, fair ocean; 
Thou hast no night, bright day ; 
Dear fountain of refreshment, 
To pilgrims far away. 

Jerusalem the glorious, 

The glory of the elect ; 

Oh! dear and future vision, 
That eager hearts expect ; 

Even now by faith I see thee 
Even here thy walls discern: 
For thee my thoughts are kindled, 
And strive, and pant, and yearn, 
Jerusalem the only, 

That look’st from heaven below ; 


~|conversing with a gentleman on business. 





THE GREAT PYRAMID. 


The soft smile that illuminated little] 
Mary’s features, while listening to her| 
mother’s gentle voice, suddenly passed 
away, and a terrible convulsion shook her 
frame. The last struggle was at hand.— 
‘It is only for a while, my precious one— 
only for a little while!’ exclaimed the 
agonized father; ‘Jesus will soon be 
here.’ 
‘I know it, father, I know it,’ whisper- 
ed the dying child; and the eye of faith 
grew bright, and she stretched out her 
little hands, and suddenly exclaimed, 
‘There! there! he has sent his shining 
angels to take meto him; don’t you see 
them? Blessed Jesus, to die fora poor 
little sinner like Mary!’ And she went 
to him whom her soul loved. 
The boatmen, who happened on this 
occasion to be Hindoos, refused, as usual, 
to proceed with the corpse in their boat. 
The villagers refused a burial place. What 
was to be done? The young Brahmins 
knew a secluded spot far out of the village, 
where the bamboo and the wild mimosa 
intertwined their branches; and to that 
spot, when the dense darkness overshadow- 
ed them, they led the missionary, bearing 
his precious burden. They dug a rude 
grave with their own hands, and there 
the father laid his child to sleep till the 
resurrection morn. Then, calmly turning 
to Radanath and Prosonna, he said, ‘ My 
friends, from my very heart I thank you ; 
but I will not take you back with me 
through the village. It might cause you 
great trouble were it known how you had 
helped me. Go home another way, and 
may God bless you! You have seen how 
a Christian can die; do not forget it. Go 
home and peruse the sacred volume of 
God’s truth prayerfully and earnestly. If 
you do that, I know he will open your 
eyes to see the truth as it is in Jesus.’ 
The two heathen friends returned to 
their home, to study, night and morning, 
the New Testament, and the bereaved 
father, in the darkness of night, turned 
from that lone scene to go back to his 
weeping wife and desolate cabin; but he 
was not alone, for God was with him. 
And so this dear lamb was safely gather- 
ed into his heavenly fold by the Good 
Shepherd, before the savage Sepoys came 
to kill and to destroy !—English Magazine. 





THE OLD SAILOR’S REBUKE. 
A merchant and ship owner of New 
York, stodd at the entrance of his store, 


A pious sailor, belonging to one of his 
vessels, approached the store with the 
intention of entering it, but observing that 
the door was occupied, modestly stepped 
aside, not willing to interrupt the conver- 
sation. 

As he stood waiting patiently an op- 





In thee is all my glo: 
In thee is all - sa 





portunity to pass into the store, he over- 


heard profane allusions made |and I will give you a dollar of the dicey. 
to Christ, and turning to look | 


Mr. Bradley will never know it.’ 
he perceived it was his em- | ‘ What would you have me do, Joseph ? 
ployer who was speaking. In- | It is dishonest, and I cannot join you in 
stantly he changed his posi-| robbing my good teacher.’ 
tion, and stood in front of the | ‘Robbing! It is not robbing, for the 
gentleman, with his head un-| money is mine; I tell you he gave it to 
covered, and his hat underhis}me. But hark you, James, don’t you say 
‘arm, and addressed his em-|aword about this to Mr. Bradley, for if 
ployer in the following lan-| you do, your head will not be worth the 
guage: ‘ Sir, will you forgive | wearing.’ 
me if I say a word to you ten ‘I will not promise you that, Joseph, 
The gentleman recognized infor I think it is wrong to conceal such a 
the sailor one of the crew of) thing; and if Mr. Bradley asks me any- 
the vessel recently arrived, | thing about it, I cannot tell him a false- 
and supposing he might have| hood. But why will you not do right, 
something to communicate af-| and return the money? Mr. Brown will 
fecting his interests, kindly | know something is wrong when you offer 
encouraged him to speak. Without fur-| him two and a half dollars to pay for three 
ther hesitation, the sailor proceeded :— | cents’ worth of charcoal.’ 


r ’ . : | 
* You won’t be offended then, sir, with a} «J will not offer it. I have four cents 


poor ignorant sailor, if he tells you his|in my pocket, which will just pay for what 
feelings ?? The gentleman again assured I get. But remember that you say not a 
him he had nothing to fear. ‘ Weil, then, | word about this to any one.’ 
sir,’ said the honest-hearted sailor, with | ‘ Well, Joseph, if you are bent on doing 
emotion, ‘ will you be so kind as not to|wrong,I will not go with you; for it 
take the name of my blessed Jesus in vain ?| would not be right in me to go. I wish 


He is a good Savior; he took my feet | you would go back to Mr. Bradley.’ 


from the pit and miry clay, and establish- | Joseph turned away, and James, finding 
ed my going. 0, sir, don’t, if you please, | further remonstrance useless, went homs, 
take the name of my Jesus in vain! He|sad and troubled. It seemed that he 
never did any one any harm, but is al-| 


ought to tell Mr. Bradley, and yet he 
ways doing good.’ | 


dreaded to be a tale-bearer. At length 
The rebuke was:not lost upon him for he resolved to tell his mother, and ask her 
whom it was intended; a tear suffused | advice. 

his eye, and he replied to his urgent re- | On reaching home he found his uncle 
quest, ‘ My. good fellow, God helping me, | and cousins from Ohio had arrived at his 
I will never again take the name Of your| father’s on a visit. 


In the joy and ex- 
Savior in vain.’ 


citement of the several days following 


* Thank you, sir,’ said this faithful wit- Joseph was forgotten, and when James 
ness for Christ, and putting on his hat, he 


jagain went to school, he supposed the 
walked away to his work. 


| matter was discovered and settled, so he 
|said nothing about it. 

This incident, trifling as it may seem, 
exerteda great influence on the character 
| of the two boys in after life. James was 
one strengthened in correct principles, and 

| whenever any temptation arose, the 
‘Iam busy,’ returned James; ‘can’t thought of the quarter-eagle came up to 
you go alone ?” |banish them. Joseph, on the contrary, 
‘O, I want you to go; I am going to} might date his ruin from that evening. 
buy something. Mr. Bradley gave me a| It so happened that Mr. Bradley lost 
ten cent piece, and told me if I would get | his pocket-book the next day, as he was 
a paper of matches and three cents worth passing through the crowded streets of 
of charcoal, I might have the rest. So/ the city in which he lived, and supposing 
I'll buy a top with the sixpence.’ jit contained the quarter-eagle, he never 
And so pleased was Joseph with his| thought of asking Joseph about it. 


speculation, that he took outhis money to | Having succeeded so well this time, the 
look at it again. 


THE FALSE STEP. 
‘Come, James, go with me to buy some | 
matches. Mr. Bradley wants some,’ said | 
Joseph Wright to his school-mate, 
night after school. 





| misguided boy grew more and more avari- 
‘James, look here! he exclaimed in cious, and his better principles rapidly 
astonishment, as he held up a glittering) gave way to his inordinate love of gain. 
golden coin. | Naturally very quick and shrewd, he 
‘Mr. Bradley has given it to you by| managed to escape detection. When quite 


” Sse 2. on a9 | ‘ 
mistake,’ said James. ‘ How much is it?” | young, he obtained the situation of teller 
‘A quarter eagle ! 


What a lucky fel-| in a bank, and, obliged to render a strict 

low Tam? | account of all moneys which passed 

* But you will not change that for four) through his hands, he was forced to be 
cents? We must go back to Mr. Bradley |}, onest for a time. 

and tell him.’ | 

‘Go back and tell him!: Why, the’ 


money is mine; he gave it to me.’ 


One day a gentleman called at the bank, 
and said to him: ‘ There was a slight mis- 
|take in the money I received on a check 

* But he did not know it was gold, so| yesterday. Your package of $1,000 con- 
it is not really yours. You surely will | tained only $990, and I have called to see 
totam i6F if you would rectify the mistake.’ 

‘I surely will do no such thing. He| ‘<7 am very sorry for you, sir,’ returned 
gave me the money, and said that after Joseph, but our rule is, all mistakes must 
buying the coal and matches, I might have |}. rectified before leaving the bank.’ 
what was left, so it is mine, you see.’ ‘Must I then lose the ten dollars ?’ ask- 

‘I do not see, Joseph. Mr. Bradley| og the gentleman. 
made amistake, Iam sure. The blinds| «7 suppose you must ; it is not our loss.’ 
of the school-room were closed ; he did| jt js very hard,’ returned the gentle- 
not see it was gold he was giving you, and|man, ‘I did not count the money, for I 
the size deceived him.’ am so accustomed to dealing with banks, 

‘ Well, that is his affair, not mine. If and this is the first time I ever saw a mis- 
he made a mistake, it was his misfortune, | take in them.’ 








and my gain. But say nothing aboutit,| « Very sorry, sir; but we cannot help 














THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 


ne 


90 





—— 





————= 


you,’ said Joseph, turning away. Ina 
short time the bank was noted for its mis- 
takes. When people took the precaution 
to count the money before leaving, mis- 
takes were promptly and cheerfully recti- 
fied, with the ex¢euse that there had been 
a change in tellers, or he had been ill, or 
absent, and a person unaccustomed to the 
business had taken his place for a time. 
‘I wish to deposit $1,500 this morn- 
ing,’ said Mr. Wise, a gentleman who 


clean withal. The boy very «quietly en- 
dured the scrutiny of the doctor, while 
holding him at arms’ length and examin- 
ing his face. 

At length he said ; ‘ You seem a nice 
little boy ; won't you come and live with 
me, and be a doctor ?’ 

* Yes, sir,’ said the child. 

‘ Spoken like aman,’ said the doctor, 
patting his head as he dismissed him. 


to die shamed, sinful, polluted. Nobody 
ever means to fall while there is a shrub 
to catch hold of, a branch to fasten to.— 
But in the descent help grows scarce.— 
Recklessly one hold after another is aban- 
doned, and—there is a miry pit at the 
bottom. Poor child! her own destroyer. 





A few weeks passed on, when one day | pallid fingers. 


We iay pity, but, will pity save her 
now? Hark! what does she say? 

She has caught my sleeves with her 
She has drawn me down, 


boat, awaiting the arrival of the train ere 
starting on its way through to the east.— 
The captain of the boat, a tall, rough, sun- 
embrowned man, stood by his craft, super- 
intending the labors of his men, when 
the railway cars rolled up, and a few mo- 
ments after a party of about half a dozen 
gentleman came out, and deliberately walk- 
ing up to the captain, addressed him some- 
thing after this wise. 

* Sir,’ we wish to go on east, but our 





dealt extensively with the bank. jJim came to say there was a little boy | close, close to those white lips plastered 
Joseph ran over the bills rapidly, then | with a bundle down stairs waiting to see| against her teeth; close to those cavern- 
paused, colored, and counted again, but| the doctor, and would nottell his business|ous eyes. In her fearful attempts to 
more slowly. |te any one else. ‘ Send him up,’ was the speak, she hisses in my ear, 
‘I beg your pardon, sir,” he said, ‘ but| answer; and ina few minutes he recogniz- | ‘It all came of vanity ! 
I make only 1,480, Will you count with|ed the boy of the squashes, (but no| Yes, poor soul—I know that—it all | passage in your boat. 
me?" squash himself, as we shall see.) He was |came of vanity. When matrons warned} main; what say you?’ 
They counted once, twice, three times ; | dressed ina new suit of clothes; his hair| you that by so exposing neck and bosom | ‘Gentlemen,’ replied the captain, I have 
but there was a deficit of twenty dollars. | was very nicely combed, his shoes brushed | to the gaze of the libertine you were cor- | heard the passengers through their depu- 
Mr. Wise looked confused. ‘1 cannot see/| up, and a little bundle tied in a homespun | rupting your own delicacy, you would not ties. Has the sick man a representative 
how I made such a mistake, for I counted | checked handkerchief on his arm. \listen. When others told you that the| here?’ 
it twice myself this morning; but here is| Deliberately taking off his hat, and lay-| midnight rout, the theatre and the ball,| To this unexpected interrogatory there 
the twenty to make up the full amount,’ | ing it down with his bundle, he walked up | were leading you to ruin of soul and body, | was no answer; when, without a moment’s 
he continued, laying another bill on the |to the doctor, saying, ‘I have come, sir.’ |you would not listen. When warned | pause, the captain crossed over to the car, 
ile. | *Come for what, my child?’ jagainst that dissolute young man, you and entering, beheld in one corner a poor 
Complaints increased ; but no onecould| ‘To live with you and bea doctor,’ said | would not listen. emaciated, worn-out creature, whose life 
find fault, for all mistakes discovered in| the child with the utmost naivete. | The jaw has fallen—the eye is glazing. | was nearly eaten up by that canker-worm, 
the bank were, as usual, promptly rectifi- | The first impulse of the doctor was to|O! mother who bore her; haply the|consumption. The man’s head was bow- 
ed, and where deposits were found defi-|laugh immoderately ; but the impurturba-|grave is thy refuge now. One awful/ed in his hands, and he was weeping.— | 
cient, the owner counted for himself, and| ble gravity of the little thing rather sober- | spasm ! one shriek for mercy—one clutch | The captain advanced and spoke to him 
saw his error, as in the case of Mr. Wise. | ed him, as he recalled his former conver- | at empty air. kindly. 
‘Wright,’ said this gentleman, ‘ you| sation, and he avowed he felt he needed| Poor soul! weighed and found wanting.| ‘ Oh, sir,’ said the shivering invalid, | 
gave me what youcalled a hundred dol-/|no addition to his family. looking up, his face now lit with trem- 
lar package this morning, but it contain- | _ ‘Did your father consent to your com- | A TIGER FIGHT. bling expectations, ‘are you the captain, | 
ed only ninety-five dollars.’ ing?’ he asked. The fearful iy WN and will you take me? The passengers | 
‘ Well, Mr. Wise, you made a worse| ‘ Yes, sir.’ } © maria struggle pepe ed below | jook upon me as a breathing pestilence, 
mistake than that the other day,’ said Jo-| * What did he say ?” was seen by two missionaries, Messrs. | and are so unkind! You see, sir, I am| 
seph, coloring; ‘you made a deficit of| ‘I told him you wanted me to come and | Gogerly and Lacroix. It shows some of| dying; but oh, if I am spared to reach my | 
twenty dollars.’ live with you and be a doctor, and he said the dangers from wild animals to which | mother, I shall die happy. She lives in| 
* Yes, and [ handed over atwenty when | you was a very good man, and I might the missionaries in the East are exposed. | Burlington, sir, and my journey is pene 
I saw my error. I hope you will do the|come as soon as my clothes were ready.’ | than half performed. Iama poor painter, 
same.’ | *And your mother, what did she say ?” and the only child of herin whose arms I 


‘ We would be glad to oblige you, but} ‘She said Dr. Byron would do just wane oe. = apiag oe — | wish to die!’ 
we must adhere to our rule, and rectify | what he said he would; God had provid- er fas *. rg pat 2. es 2 asl * You shall go,’ said the captain, ‘if I 
mistakes only before leaving the bank.’ [ed forme. And,’ said he, ‘I have on a}, ~4 . a ad just elapsed when, at about | lose every passenger for the trip.’ 
100 yards from us, an alligator came Up) By this time the whole crowd of passen- 


Mr. Wise was a shrewd, far-sighted | new suit of clothes,’ surveying himself, ont ihe ethene te cated tle wecalide! e 
man. The peculiar look and manner of|*‘ and here is another in the bundle,’ undo- sleep in the rays of the ad - | gers were grouped around the boat, with 


Joseph, when mistakes were discovered, |ing the handkerchief and displaying them, : te! | their baggage piled on the path, and they 
had not escaped his notice, and this, to- | with two little shirts white as snow, and —, — a themselves awaiting the decision of the 
gether with the fact that until he was em-|a couple of neat check aprons, so carefully A gg pedis ie nl rei captain before engaging their passage. 
ay no erp had occurred, led him | — . ne plain none but a mother en a from the jungle, and bending his| . —— pews — a gages was 
to believe that so many errors were not} would have done it. - —- : made known, as they behe im coming 
the result of accident. He therefore em-| The sensibilities of the doctor were|**?*® a oe — ae oy Pm |from the cars with the sick man cradled 
ewe Nog friends to count with him a | awakened to see the undoubting trust ooh that pe oh tin. as pom yt to. his rel pene ese te Bens 9 
sum of money which he intended to d-| wih which that poo couple had bestowed round face, when tured towards ue, op thc Ti ata yea Choa 
he teller’s eng yan om a plan | His oad ae were not long He ed with white, his fierce eyes, together part of the boat, where he laid the invalid 
: . : + | with the amazing apparent strength of his | | -,. : 
to detect him. thought of Moses in the bullrushes, aban- hee | with all the care ofa parent. That done, 
The next day, the four met as strangers |doned to Providence ; and, above all, he are nec eva: od be nt he = the captain directed the boat to be pre- 
at the bank. ‘I wish to make a deposit| thought of the child that was carried into thatiie” 8 | pared for starting. 
poe prgg —- Neon ol sald Wise, | Egypt, and that divine Savior whe at With the most cautious pace imagina- | "t,° sme | ee ae 
throwing down e package careless > | said, blessed be little children, ond e ble, the tiger approached the alligator ; astonished passeng' . With 
and, taking a letter from his pocket, be-| called for the wife of his bosom, saying, | and contrition at their inhumanity. it 
gan to. read. * Susarf dear, I think we pray in church |one common impulse they walked aboard 


farther progress to-day depends on, you.— 
In the cars we have just left a sick man, 
whose p is disagreeable. We have 
been appointed a committee by the passen- 
gers to ask that you will deny this mana} 
If he goes, we re- 

















** About eleven o’clock in the forenoon, 


his raised foot remained some seconds be- 


‘How much do you make?’ he asked, | that God will have mercy on all young 


after a time. 


| children.’ 


fore he replaced it on the ground ; and so 
he proceeded till he came within the power | 
of his leap, when, exerting all his strength, | 


the boat, and in a few hours after another 
committee Was sent to the captain, entreat- 
ing his presence among the «passengers in 


mother achair.” ‘Ishan’t ; she might as 
well stay up stairs,’ was the ungracious 
reply. 

Presently one of them (ashamed at our 
disapproval, for we immediately arose and 
conducted the aged woman toward our 
own chair) offered her the seat with 
rockers, but she declined it, preferring to 
take what was given ungrudgingly. Dur. 
ing all her stay, these very genteel yo 
ladies noticed her no more than if she 
were not in the room, except when she 
made an odd or ungrammatical expres- 
sion, they tittered and ridiculed it among 
themselves. 





GUARD THY WISHES. 


‘That which was but a wish at first, 
A little wish, so light and free, 
From tongs soon into action burst ; 
The seed how small! how great the tree! 


‘Then guard thy wishes. They may be 

A bitterness or joy to thee ; 

Both here and in eternity 

Thy wishes shape thy destiny.’ 

HE WAS A BOY ONCE. 

This is asad story. The heart almost 
sickens at the picture here given of anold 
man dying in the street, without a friend 
in the world. He was old and friendless, 
but he was young once. He had a moth- 
er, too, and perhaps she loved him as only 
a mother can love. Possibly with bitter 
struggles she worked day and night to 
get him food and clothes, and O how pa- 
tiently she did it. Not a murmur from 
her lips. Nota word that told of the 
worm of care that was gnawing at her 
heart. Perhaps she loved to think that 
one day he would be rich and good, and 
then he would be happy in making her 
some return for all her kindness and care, 
So perhaps she lived and toiled and pray- 
jed for him, hoping that the great cloud of 
| bitter poverty would not always hang over 
her, and that through his tenderness and 
love her last days would be her best days. 
But God permitted it otherwise. In mercy 
| she knew not that her boy would die an 
outcast and pauper, an old, decrepit man, 
clutching in his last agony a crust of bread 
that had been thrown him in the street. 
Ah, young readers, we do not know what 
is before us, but let us so live, that 
whether rich or poor, friendless or loved, 
whatever may be our condition when death 
shall come, we may be received in another 
world by Him who “ doeth all things 
well.” 

Many tragic and pathetic incidents oe- 
cupin the great city of New York. The 


* Four hundred and eighty-five dollars. ‘To be sure we do,’ said the wondering | 4 . 

‘I am getting careless, it seems. 1| wife; ‘and what then?’ . | - enna Se oe 1 oe | the cabin. 
thought there were five hundred,’ return-| ‘ And the Savior said, ‘‘ Whosoever re- lS  é ¥3 r ne ee ee Oe my He went, and from their midst there 
ed Mr. Wise, throwing down fifteen dol-|ceiveth one such little child in my name, | _Bonoce Ben eh wre f th | arose a white-haired man, who, with tear- 
lars. | seceiveth me!” Take this child in his|. = monster of ¢ vd deep, roused from drops starting in his eyes, told that rough, 

At that moment the three friends pre- name, and take care of him,’ and from that pre me —— its heap: scape A apne |}sun-browned man that they felt humbled 
sented their checks. Wright’s fingers|hour this good couple received him to -_ aict i me Ne tail ; re , ve W © | before him, and they asked his forgiveness. 
flew over the package of bills before him, their hearts and home. jeconfiict laste The tiae “ exert oe | It was a to 
and as he handed them the money, a small | It did not then occur to them that this! _—— ~~ : . rhe pa waamese : 
paper fell from his coat sleeve, which was little creature, thus thrown upon their| li rh —_? ros “4 : Phi h the al- 
instantly seized upon by Mr. Ellis, one of| charity, was destined to be their staff and is sa eat om “t ° fe ee "hi m0 
the three. On examination it proved to stay in declining age, a protector to their| y Pieatl a ~ rom ee is hea 
be a ten dollar bill, marked with the name | daughters, and more than son to them-| sufficiently round to seize his antagonist 
of Mr. Wise, a part of the very five hun- | selves. ae Gite ead ak eolibtediall and though many severe blows were in- 


ied dllars which he bad marked and| but they cheery received the cid they fictedon ths ody ofthe tiger bye a 


uching scene. 


| the utterance of all present. 


mother. 





The fountain of 
| true sympathy was broken in the heart of 
|nature, and its waters welled up, choking 


| On the instant, a purse was made up 
>| for the sick man, with a ‘God speed’ on | 
his way home, to die in the arms of his | 


deposited that.morning. 

In three months from that time Joseph 
Wright was an inmate of the State Prison, 
convicted of fraud, and embezzling money | 
from the bank. Losses for which no one| 
could account were traced to him, and, in 
the prime of life, he was condemned to the | 
felon’s cell.— The Student. 








THE LITTLE STRANGER. 
Though a man of very strict principles, 


no man ever enjoyed a joke more than Dr. |life, is to-day thoughtlessly upon the same | 


Byron. He had a vast fund of humor and 
everybody wit, and with children particu- 
larly, he loved to chat familiarly and draw 
them out. 

As he was one day passing into the 
house, he was accosted by a very little boy, 
who asked him if he wanted any sauce, 
meaning vegetables. 

The doctor inquired if such a tiny thing 
was a market-man. ‘No sir, my father,’ 
was the prompt answer. The doctor said, 
* Bring me in some squashes,’ and passing 
into the house, sent out the change. 

Ina few minutes the child returned, 
bringing back part of the change. The 
doctor told him he was welcome to it; 
but the child would not take it, saying his 
father would blame him. 

Such singular manners in a child at- 
tracted his attention, and he began to ex- 
amine the child attentively. He was evi- 
dently poor, his little jacket was pieced 
and patched with almost every kind of 
cloth, and his trowsers darned with so 
many colors it was difficult to tell the 


MOTHER’S DEPARTMENT. | 
| 


believed Providence had committed to} 


| their care; and if ever beneficence was 


rewarded it was in this instance.—Parlor | 
Magazine. 





THE FAMILY. 
SHE WAS ONCE INNOCENT. 
Here is one history, out of many 
thousands of like character that might 
lbe told. Many a girl who 
now shudder could she see the end of her 


|road to ruin as was trod by this poor out- 
cast, and for the same reasons. May God 


| graph shall be among that number. 

I wish you could have seen those poor, 
pinched features. I wish you could have 
taken one look at those hollow, tomb-like 
jeyes, girls. Iwish you could have seen 
{the cellar in which she lay. She was 
once beautiful. Many a ball going roue 
in this wicked city, will bear witness to 
|that. She had plump shoulders, full arms, 
and loved to show them. She was crazy 
for dress. She could pinch in food (as 
| well as waist and shoes,) for the sake of 
a new breast-pin. She would—and alas! 
and finally she did—sell her good name 
for fine garments—barter away her pre- 
cious reputation for the sake of gratifying 
that inordinate vanity. 

Poorsoul! Sadspectacle! Only twenty- 
nine, and dying of haggard, worn out, old 
age. And girls, do you think in her 
dreams of sweet sixteen, this picture ever 





battle was concluded, shook his brawny 
sides, and seemed unconscious of any pain. | 
Having overcome the alligator, he drag- | 





|ged it a little farther on the shore, and 
| sat over it exactly in the attitude of a cat 
|sitting over a captive mouse. 


| walked off with it to the jungles. About| 
ten minutes afterward, we saw the tiger | 
|emerge from the forest ; and, after gazing | 
|at us for a few minutes, and perhaps im- | 
| the shore to allow him to attack us, he| 
|slowly pursued his course in a different} 


He then|that a great deal more respect was shown| 
| took the creature in his mouth, and gently | to old persons in old times by the young, 


would | agining that we were almost too far from} hear a saucy remark made by a boy to an| 


| 
direction to where he had left his prey, | 


}and we saw him no more. | 


| In less than an hour afterwards, the al- |comeintothe room. Unkindness and dis- 


| forbid that one who shall read this para-|ligator, who had been stunned but not|respect towards the aged is a great sin, 
| killed, crept out of the jungle, and though | and if you live long enough, my young 


| difficulty reached the river, and escaped 
| the power of his sanguinary foe: he, how- 


jevidently much injured, yet with some|reader, you will feel the truth of this re- 


|ever was too much wounded to remain} : ‘ 
|reader of the Companion but what will! reward.’ 


long in the water, and soon came again to 


\land; but he took the precaution of ex- feel indignant at the inhuman conduct of 


| posing but a part of his body, and kept 
| his face towards the shore. He continued 
but a very short time, and again launched 
into the deep, repeating his visits to the 
beach almost every quarter of an hour 
whilst we remained. The sight was cer- 
tainly dreadfully magnificent, and one 
| we believe which is very seldom witnessed. 





A NOBLE MAN. 
The particulars of the following incident 
are given by an eye-witness. 
At the point on the side of a mountain, 
where the transhipment of passengers from 





original fabric, but scrupulously neat and) shaped itself? Oh! no; nobody means | the west took place, was moored a canal 





SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 


YOU MAY BE OLD BY AND BY. 
Our fathers and grandfathers tell us 





than is shown towards the aged by boys 
and girls now-a-days. It would have been 
a strange thing, forty or fifty years ago, to 








| 


old gentleman, or to see a girl keep ber 
seat in a comfortable chair and not offer 
it to an aged lady who might happen to 





mark, much more sensibly than you do} 
now. We think, however, there is not al 


the girl described by the writer of the fol- 
lowing extract : 

We were visiting lately in a family 
whert were several pretty girls. Beauti- 
| fully attired, well educated, literally load- 
ed with accomplishments, for they could 
sing, dance, play, embroider, chatter 
French, translate Latin, sing Italian, and 
withal were very handsome. The door 
| opened and in came an old lady—very old. 
She looked about her as she slowly mov- 
ed forward; not a head bowed in token| 
of her presence—no one moved to give her 
a seat. 

‘Louise,’ whispered one, ‘ give grand- 








other day ‘* Center Market Joe” was found 
lying insensible in an alley. With his 
hand he had hold ef one end of a hard 
crust of bread, the other end of which was 
firmly clenched between his teeth. He 
died in a few minutes, still firmly holding 
the crust. He was nearly eighty years 
old, and for upwards of twenty years had 
been a pauper, regularly attending the 
Center Market, and gratefully taking such 
pieces of food as were offered him. No 
one knew his name, and he appeared to 
have no friends or relatives. What a 
desolate life history is this! 





LOVE FOR HIS NEIGHBOR. 

The old man whose benevolence is re 
corded below, evidently read his Bible, 
and we wonder whether any of our young 
readers can remember the commandment 
which he endeavored to obey by his gener 
ous act. 

We know a poor old man, who when 
an indigent college youth came to him for 
help, gave him the two best shirts he had. 
A banker, when the same youth applied 
him, whistled a little and said to himself, 
‘I shall never feel it,’ as he put fifty dol- 
lars into his hand. 

God looked with more favor on the 
man who felt it—the poor old man with 
scarcely a shilling in his pocket. He had 
proved that he did his charity for the 
charity’s sake. It cost him something; 
he made a sacrifice in the name of Him 
who said, ‘ Verily they shall have their 


THE SHOES. 

A poor boy, named Meinrad, was em 
ployed as a goat-herd. His wages were 
so low that he was not able to buy himself 
a pair of shoes. His feet were ‘severely 
frost-bitten ; for it was late in the autuma, 
and the weather was very wet and cold. 

One day a man came out of a neighboring 
wood, who had been already twice put int 
the prison for theft. 

* My business,’ said he, ‘ is a very good 
one. Do you come into my service, and! 
will have a new pair of shoes made for you. 
You will no longer suffer so much, nor be 
obliged to walk barefooted through the 
mire.’ ‘No!’ replied the boy. ‘1 bad 
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go barefoot, and remain honest, 
earn the richest income by dishonesty, 
sarely, it is better to soil my feet with 
than to do evil with my hands, and 
my soul with evil deeds.” 

Far better honest poverty, 





Than wealth without integrity. 


HUMAN SACRIFICES. 

the interior of India there are many 
mde tribes of people, living among 

.e hills and jungles. They are the de- 
ndants of those nations, which, in times 
re past, were conquered by the Hindoos. 
nown by various names, such 
Coles, Bhils, Kunds, Santhals, &c.— 
Sven back into the dense forests, and 
e wildest districts of the land, they have 
et all traces of civilization, and have be- 
nme rude and barbarous in the extreme. 
hey have no written language, and no 
sion beyond & confused idea ofa good 
nd evil spirit. So ignorant are these 
‘bes, a8 to all that man ‘needs to know 
yout God and the soul, that we cannot 
» surprised if deeds of darkness are per- 
tratedamongthem. Among the Khunds, 
uman victims were formerly sacrificed, 
ind probably are so stiil, sometimes.— 
ese victims were generally obtained by 
nrchase, or kidnapped from among the 
bwer classes of the Hindoos on the plains. 
he intended victim was called the meriah. 
¢ was brought, blindfolded, to the 
e where he was to be sacrificed, and 
‘iced in the chief's house, in fetters if 
ownup, at liberty ifa child. There per- 
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: he remained for years, until the) CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 
hild had grown to beayouth. But when | —- 
; he time for the sacrifice arrived, the vie- | For the Companion. 
r m was devoted by cutting off his hair, ! LINDA AND HER MOTHER. hi ith p 
t a ge ae =— - as-| «Took, mother! Dear mother, see,— im with all our hearts. 
1 embled to witness the sacrifice, from} ay’ : 
. hich none were excluded. For three} bew tons ——- dows. Op ~ Ge 
: ays there was riotous feasting, and then window, and let us listen to its pattering. bene quad Gal 
t he vietim, carefully washed, and dressed| And there they stood, that young moth- | ,, : 
. - God, mother ? 
° panew garment, was led forth from thc|er—just such an one as you, Mary and 
f oie gee pe ge with Gees Bessie, whose mother is in heaven, love to 
t (™gnddancing, to the nearest grove, a clump) ;,; : : : 
d fdeep and shadowy forest-trees, eo “ = it Pesan! ay al 
: red from par Nay and shunned by we a mild sweet face, and play- 
; hunds as haufited ground. ul, caressing manuer. i p 
y When the preparations were completed,| Well, there they stood, this sweet moth- | countability to God. 
0 curious dialogue would take place be- er and a lovely little child with glossy 
ay een the meriah and the priest, or chief. | chestnut hair, big blue eyes, and the cun- 
d he meriah would plead for his life. bs little dimple in h heek 
. ‘When did you conceive this fraud, |™8est little dimple in her rosy cheeks, 
“ Bis wickedness, to destroy me? You| looking out over a green lawn, and listen- 
at B® my father, and you, and you, and you,|ing to the falling rain, as it pattered on dolls 
at J my fathers ! do not destroy me. Ofthis| the tin roof of a wing of the grand old |°°'® ° 
d, Jour intention I knew nothing. I thought) jouge in which they lived. . side 
th was to pass my life with you. Tassisted | It was Sunday morning in October. The cme, this rainy Sunday morning ?” 
er gp build houses, and to clear fields for my : ‘Yes! yes! 
| hildren. See! there are the palm-trees sky was gray—the wind hushed, and the PRL Sal 
8° Bolanted. There is the building on which | rain came hurrying down, each little drop : 
labored. I planted the tobacco you are| seeming intent on doing its part towards 
e- Mow eating. The cows and the sheep| refreshing the earth, and mingling with its 
he #hich I have tended look lovingly at me. | scebae Gocemlto fein’ 4) hunialieeantl 
nd [Vhy did you conceal my fate? Had I ‘L 2 her,’ oe d éd _ 
nis. Mnown my doom, I would have lgaped| ‘400K, mother, said Linda, * don t the 
rd roma precipice and died.’ The chiefs, in | little drops come down fast, just as if they | 
7as ply, would plead stern neccessity. ‘The | were having a holiday, or getting out of| "” : é 
He h-goddess demands a sacrifice. It is|school? And see, when they strike on|™!” and talking of God. 
= _™ ” pe al — will | the roof, they have a little fleecy coat all 
ad become a god : Bt lid ~ lover them. Dear mamma, don’t they 
the The poor victim was killed in a very |seem like little children hurrying and 
~ % — a = a? .~ | scrambling along?’ and ~ ng clapped her 
0 #Picdhimto a post firmly fixed in the|hands, and laughed merrily. 
to [Mround, while hundreds of the Kunds| ry’, cioncits uv ot bec mother, she| 
t a Mood around, with their knives in their) ., , i , & 'P God . h 
binds, ready to cut him to pieces. When| Said, ‘Do you ee ae Sey Se 
he signal was given, they rushed upon |little funny drops ? 
him, struggling to see who could get the} ‘ Yes, dear, he sees them.’ of a person he could be 
re BESt piece of =? om ms } sang as wag ° ‘ And does he like to have them dance | : 
ue was attached to this first piece. At| ” : : 
bles ther times the meriah was killed in some | = "a td th d beste “eee allen 
ung Bother way, but generally, it would seem,| _. = wd Fe Pewee Sap oreen oem 
ent Mnaway not to save him from suffering | glide about. isi’ Wisin 
ner Mout to protract and increase his misery. ‘Well, I am glad God likes to have 8 
os very pleasant to know. that such| things play and run about, it is so nice. 
el customs have been of late in great} Susie Lee’ a it is wick- 
yells SS prelate hea palpi 
nad. nglish government. Do not such things | P y y> a y 
de ~ how much need there is of sending | pee you, mother? 
self, gospel to heathen nations ? | * Yes. ' bigger than pa is.’ 
dol- | ‘Then what makes God let the little | heard what the little boy said, a 
BE ON YOUR GUARD. |drops dance round so? ’tis Sunda — | rising, went to the door, and opening it, 
. fa _ a we mnt go ey = a)hark! there are the bells ring a-rong)asked him tocome in. He then took him 
i T, | saw a boy with his rod and line. ||; v v 
ted And he cast his hosk into the water, and| we vg it h b this | With him awhile. 
the Jf" 2 few minutes he suddenly drew up his| RED EES A ee ae eee eee 
ing; Re, and there was floundering on the |cushion, and I will tell you a little about |i... your papa. 
Him fpstound a little shining fish. The boy took | it.’ 
heir 4am his hook and put it on his string. | Thus seated, she placed her little hand | 
Te te ee eae yg and/in her mother’s, and leaning her head | 
, and soon died. . | 
The boy cast his hook with its shining | bel act her bosom, looked up ” her ‘ face, 
em- ait, and the little fish caught at it with- | while she told her the birds might senile 
were out thought. It was imprudent, not crim- | the insects hum—the winds make sweet | 
nself ual, but the little fish perished. I thought | music among the branches of the trees—|may indeed be great, even greater than 
_ pe - pease a fish, | the leaves dance and nod to each other, | General Washington.’ 
" sin, out thought the shining bait of! 114 the little brooks dash tunefully along 
ld. in. They may, like it wish, unavailing). it 
yring Wish, that they had shunnedit ; but one evil | their way,—and all nature rejoice on}... 
into B draws to it another, and still another, un-| Sunday as on any other day; God had| 
the child that was at first only thought-|made them for this, and they had m 
geet roa or til ona now deliberately jmind or will like little girls, but just | 
you. and is pa 1 Ota of iniquity is moved on in their appointed way all un- 
orbe §} That child that once touches the gilded | Cmsciously. 
, the BPut of vice is not safe, and may never be} ‘What is unconsciously, mother ?— 
| had ble again to return to the peaceful vale| Don’t say such hard words.’ 





THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 














of virtue and truth, and certainly can nev- 
er be as innocent as before. 

Then when you are tempted to do wrong 
and the tempter says it is alittle sin and 
will not injure you, think of the little fish, 
and before itis too late, shun the gilded 
bait.— Moore's Rural New Yorker. 





GAMES FOR THE FIRESIDE. 
A FOUNTAIN OF FIRE. 

Put fifteen grains of finely granulated 
zinc, and six grains of phosphorus, cut in- 
to small pieces, under water, in a conical 
wine-glass. Mix in another glass a drachm 
by measure of sulphuric acid, with two 
drachms of water. Then take the two 
glasses into a dark room and there pour 
the diluted acid over the zinc and phos- 
phorusin the other glass. Ina short 
time beautiful jets of bluish flame will 
dart from the surface of the liquid, the 
mixture will become quite duminous, and a 
column of beautiful luminous smoke will 
rise from the glass. This experiment is a 
splendid one, and very easily perform-ed. 

GRAPES OF RESIN. 





Dip the bowl of a tobacco-pipe into} 
melted resin, blow through the pipe, when | 
bubbles of a brilliant silvery hue, and a 
variety of colours, will be formed. This 
is the mode by which the Italians imitate 
|bunches of grapes; the bubbles being 
fastened together, and dusted with pow- 
| der-blue to resemble bloom. 



























‘Well, Linda, they don’t know that 
they were made by God, or what they 
were made for, and he has not given them 
power to think as you can. But you and 
cousin Ella, and Albert, and dear grand- 
ma, and everybody else in the world, can 
think, and all know who made you, and. 
know, too, something of your accounta- 
bility to God. 

* There, mamma, there is another hard 
word—lI can’t say it.’ 

* Yes, Linda, pronounce it after me— 
accountability—there, that is right; now 
don’t ever forget it. Accountability to 
God means that for everything you do or 
say, you will have to answer to him, and 
if your acts are good, you will please him 
and be very happy yourself. If you are 
not good and true, then you will displease 
your dear Heavenly Father, and then I 
am sure you would be sad indeed.’ 

‘Well, mother, does God really think 
it is wrong for me to dance a little—just 
a little, on Sunday, and don’t he want me 
to be happy as well as the birds ? 

‘Yes, he wants you to be happy, Linda, 
and you displease him when you are dull 
and pettish—if such a thing could happen 
to my darling. But for wise reasons, he 
has set apart the Sabbath for his own day, 
in which we must lay aside our usual du- 
ties and remember him and our account- 
ability to him, and so thinking a good 
deal about him, learn his wishes, and love 


‘Well, I do love God a little, andI 
think ifI could see him I Should love 
Don’t you want to see 


* Yes, Linda, I think I shall see him 
when I die, and my little girl will, also, if 
she is a good little happy girl, and loves 
her mother, and does not forget her’ ac- 


‘That word don’t seem so long now, 
mother, since I know what it means. And 
I can remember that and have other kinds 
of nice times, too, on Sundays, can’t I, if 

don’t dance or play with my paper 


‘Oh yes; hav’nt you had a pleasant 
T love to talk with you, 


‘ Well, I believe this happy hour has 
been a good one to us, and I would’nt 
wonder if the bright angels stooped lower 
and lower to listen, and waved their gol- 
den wings over Linda and mamma while 
they have been listening to the pattering 





A STORY FOR THE BOYS. 
Once when General Washington was 
travelling, after hehad gained our inde- 
pendence, he stopped at a public house, 
and was sitting by the fire in the parlor 
| waiting while they were getting his sup- 





per ready. A little boy in the house had 
often heard General Washington called a 
* great man,’ and he wondered what kind 
He wanted very 
much to see him, but was too afraid to go 
So, while 
| his mother was busy in getting supper, he 
went almost on tip-toe to the door and 
the key-hole. After 
| watching a good while, to be sure that he 
| did really see the great Gen. Washington, 
| he was so surprised to find that he looked 
|just as small as other people, that he cried 
jout, not thinking that all might hear him, 
|*Mamma, why General Washingion is no 
General Washington 
nd kindly 


up inhis lap, and talked very pleasant 
‘No,’ said he * my lit- 
tle man, General Washington is no bigger 
But people call him 
great because when they chose him to be 
their general, he was successful in domg 
great good, in securing their independence, 
and the liberty of the country. Do you, 
| my little fellow, also, try to be great, not 
by growing large, but by being good your- 
self, and doing good to others; then you 


To be good, and to do good, boys, was 
General Washington’s idea of true great- 
and it is the only true idea. Then 
ever avoid everything that is bad, swear- 
ing, quarreling, lying, pilfering, drinking, 


right; prove yourselves not little cowards 


card-playing, everything bad avoid. But 
be good and do good. Darealways to do 


by fearing the laugh of wicked boys or 
wicked men, who would tempt you to do 





having the courage always to do what is 
right and good; love God, obey his law, 
keep his Commandments, live for the good 
of your country, the good of man, the good 
of the world. Strive to fit yourselves for 
noble deeds, and hereafter, you, too, even 
like Washington, may be truly great, and 
remembered while the world lasts, as a 
great man, because you too, were truly 
good, and did great good.—Pacijic. 
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CHILDREN’S HOLIDAY SPORTS. 
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derella,—The Prince,—The Fairy Godmother,—and 
different costumes, colored, with the beautiful Carriage 
that she went in to the ball, all for 13 cents. Just pub- 


lished by 

J. E. TILTON, 
Salem, Mass. 
It will be sent post free by the publisher on receipt of 
six three cent stamps, or will be tound at the principal 
bookstores. Ask for one published by J. E. TILTON, for 
there are poor imitations offered for sale. 


FOWLE’S HUNDRED DIALOGUES: 
FOR SCHOOLS AND FAMILIES. 

Fowle’s Parlor Dramas ; Or Longer Dialogues ; 
for Home Amusement, Exhibition, &c. $1,00. Gilt $1,25. 
** They are of a high moral tone, humorous, various 
and instructive.’’—[ Zion’s Herald. 
* Welcome Gift Books to young people.”’—[{Transcript.] 

Sent by mail on receipt of price. Sold by Booksellers 
generally. MORRIS COTTON, Publisher, 

120 Washington street, Boston. 
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WHIPPLE & BLACK’S 
DAGUERREOTYPE, CRYSTALOTYPE. 
AND 
Photographic Establishment. 
No. 96 WASHINGTON STREET, 
J. A. WHIPPLE. BOSTON. J. W. BLACKS 


PHOTOGRAPHS made from the smallest Daguerreo- 
type, on paper or convass, life size, finished in crayon or 
in oil colors, being the only SURE way of obtaining perfect 
portrait LIKENESSsgs from small, indistinct daguerreotypes. 
AMBROTYPES taken and secured, by an improved 
method. 

DAGUERREOTYPES executed, in every variety, in 
Gold Medallions, Lockets, Union, Velvet, Morocco and 
Peay) Cases, Single Portraits or in Groupings. 


IMPORTANT TO GENTLEMEN. 


NICHOLS’ ROOMS, since he has enlarged his pre- 
mises, Will be found to form one of the finest establish- 
ments of the kind ever opened in this country. The fo)- 
lowing inducements may entitle it to patronage 


A GOOD LIGHT TO SELECT BY. 
AN EXTENSIVE AS-ORTMENT TO SELECT FROM. 


A FINE ARTICLE OF READY MADE CLOTHING 
MAY BE OBTAINED. 


DRESSING GOWNS AND BREAKFAST JACKETS I¥ 
EVERY STYLE. 
THE BEST OF CUTTERS ARE ENGAGED, HUDSON 
anpD BEACH BEING AT THE HEAD. 
CASH CUSTOMERS AT THIS ESTABLISHMENT AR. 
NOT CHARGED 25 PERCENT EXTRA TO OFP- 
SET BAD DEBTS. 

Try me once and see if these things be true 

GEO. N. NICHOLS‘ 

Rooms 96 Washington Street, up stairs. 


BEST BOY’S BOOK OUT! 
Just published, 

THE POOR BOY 
And Merchant Prince; 
OR, ELEMENTS OF SUCCESS DRAWN FROM THE 
LIFE AND CHARACTER OF THE LATE 
AMOS LAWRENCE. 

A BOOK FOR YOUTH. 

BY WILLIAM M, THAYER. 


ig lepends not on words, but on subjects, and 
the verses are printed in full. The value of this work to 
ministers and Sabbath school teachere can hardy be over 
estimated ; and it needs only but to be examined, to +e- 
cure the approval and patronage of every Bible student. 


CRUDEN’S CONDENSED CONCORDANCE ; a New and 
Complete Concordanee to the Holy Scriptures. By 
ALEXANDER CrupeN. Revised and Re-edited by the 
Rav. Davin Kina, L. L. D. Octavo, cloth backs, $1,25. 
Allin the incomparable work of Crnden that is essen- 
tial to a Concordance is presented in a volume much re- 
duced both in size and price.—{ Watchman and Reflector. 


KITTO’S POPULAR CYCLOPZDIA OF BIBLICAL 
LITERATURE. Condensed from the larger work. By 
the Author, Joun Kitto, D. D., author of “ Pictorial 
Bible,” “‘ History of Palestine,’’? “Scripture Daily 
Readings,”’ &c. Assisted by James Tayor, D. D., of 
Glasgow. With over five hundred illustrations. One 
Volume octavo, 812 pp., cloth, $2,00. Sheep $3,50. 

A History, a Commentary, and a Bible Dictionary all 
combined. Intended for ministers and theological stu- 
dents, and particularly adapted to parents, Sabbath 
school teachers, and the religious public generally. 


HISTORY OF PALESTINE, from the Patriarchal Age 
tothe present Time ; with introductory Chapters on 
the Geography and Natual Historyofthe Country, and 
on the Costoms and Institutions of the Hebrews. By 
Joun Kirto, D, D., Author of‘ Scripture Daily Read- 
ings ”’ “‘ Cyclopedia of Biblical Literature, Xc. With 
upwards of two hundred Illustrations. 12mo, cloth, 1,25. 


NOTES ON THE GOSPELS ; Designed for Teachers in 
Sabbath Schools and Bible Classes, and as an aid to 
Family Instruction. By Heyay J. Ripiey, Prof. in 
Newton Theological Inst. With a Map of Canaan.— 
Two volumes in one. Half morocco. 5. 


NOTES ON THE ACTS OF THE APOSTLES; with a 
beautiful Map, illustrating the Travels of the Apostle 
Paul, with a track of his voyage from Cesarea to Rome. 
By Prof. Henry J. Riritey. 12mo, half morocco, 75 cts. 


MALCOM’S (NEW BIBLE DICTIONARY of the most im- 
portant Names, Objects, and Terms found in the Holy 
Scriptures ; intended principally for Sabbath School 
Teachers and Bible Classes. By Rey. Howarp MaL- 
com, D. D., President of Lewisburg College, Pa. 
cloth, 60 cents. 

Revieed, enlarged, and improved with the addition of 
new material, greatly increased number of articles, new 
illustrations, and adoption of beautiful type. 


SABBATH SCHOOL CLASS BOOK ; compris: 
Exercises on the Sacred Scriptures. By E. 
12 1-2 cents. 


LINCOLN’S SCRI PTURE QUESTIONS with answers 
annexed, giving in the language of Scripture interest- 
ing portions of the History, Doctrines, and Duties ex- 
hibi' 


ited in the Bible. 9% cents. 30 
THE MASSACHUSETTS §. 8S. SOCIETY 
AS just added to its list of more than a thousand dif- 

ferent publications, several new and very choice 
books. Among these are the following :— 

ENGLISH NELLIE; or, Glimpses of Beggar Life. By 
Mrs. E. L. Northrop, author of ‘ Helen Mortimer; or, 
the Proud Girl reformed,’ ‘ Alice learning to do Good,’ 
‘Letters to Young Communicants, on the Christian 
Walk.’ 340 pp., illustrated with five beautiful new en 
gravings. Price 50 cents. 

This is an intensely interesting book, which everybody 
should read. 

WALLAMANNUMPS; or, the Triumph of Christian 
Principles. With fine original illustrations. 370 pp. 


16mo, 


ing copious 


WILLIS HOWARD ; or, Two Secrets well kept. Em- 
bellished with three new engravings. This isa book for 
all the boys and indeed the girls too. 150 pp. 26 cents. 

GEMS FOR SABBATH SCHOOLS. By Rev. Caleb 
Kimball, author of ‘ Happy Choice,’ ‘The Awakened 


Sinner,’ and several other books of the Siciety. 18 
chapters, 230 pp. 33 cents. 
RECOLLECTIONS OF MY NATIVE VILLAGE. By 


Wanderer, with illustrations. 108 pp. 22cents. 

HOME SCENES in the Norwood Family, divided into 
l7 chapters, with two original engravings. 143 pp. 

cents. 

THE DAY OF ADVENTURES. By the author of 
* Eldest Daughter,’ ‘ Beacons and Beckonings,’ ‘ Glean- 
er’s Sheaf,’ &c. Illustrated with three very expressive 
engravings. 122pp.—l0 chapters. 23 cents. 

A FEW LEISURE HOURS. All who love leisure hours 





Author of ‘The Morning Star,”’ “ Life at the Fireside,” 
&c. 16mo., cloth, 75 cents. 


CONTENTS. 


Chapter 1. The Beginning and End. 2. At Home and 
Abroad. 3. A Good Start. 4. The First Temptation. 
5. Going Just Right. 6. Industry. 7. Frugality. 8. 
Punctuality. 9. System. 10. One Purpose. 11. 
in Things. 12. Perseverance. 13. Integrity. \. 
Above Business. 15. Politeness. 16. Little Things. 
17. From Country to City, 18. Leisure Hours. 

Doing Things Well. 20. B 1 - Diseri 
ation. 22. Influence. 23. The Young Men’s Sabbath. 
24. The Bible." 25. The Brightside View. 26. Religion 
in Business. 27. Conclusion. 
** How can the Poor Boy become the Merchant Prince ? 





should read it. 90 pp. 25 cents. 

TWILIGHT HOURS; or, Stories from Mrs. Brown’s 
Scrap Book. For Charlotte and Ellen. But these 
stories are just as good for any other children. 144 pp. 

ents. 


E 
PP. 
WHERE LIES THE FAULT? or, a word to Christian 
Parents. 72 pp. 16cents, 
MOSES H. SARGENT, Treasurer, 
No. 18 Cornhill, Boston. 


TEN MILE STONES in the Life Journey of Jessie Palm- 
er. lit pp. 25 cents. 
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How can any boy attain success in any pursuit of life ?— 
It isthe design of this volume to show how it may be 
done, by showing how it uas been done. To accomplish 


pose of the book.’’—{ Extract from the Preface. 


teaches. 

« A most valuable little volume. 
our colums. 
attention, and interest the mind of the 


shall endeavor hereafter to give suc 
space will allow.”—[N. Y. Evangelis 


ung reader. 


i 
ul t. 
GOULD & LINCOLN, 


42 No. 59 Washington street, Boston. 


HATS, CAPS, FURS! 


Caps for Chiidren, selected and manufactured express 
ly for Fall and Winter trade. Also F 
and quality. Prices low as the lowest. 
W. M. SHUTE, 
. 173 & 175 Washington street, Boston. 
42+ 


ING. 
OAK HALL ROTUNDA, 


Where the Variety, Style and Prices are suc’ 
as to please every class of purchasers. The One Pric 


vantages to all, in making their selections. 


shortest notice, and all garments warranted to suit. 
GEO. W. SIMMONS, PIPER & CO., 
Nos. 32 & 34 North Street, Boston. 
22 


prov 
thing in the line of 


BOOKS AND STATIONERY, 


Particular and constant pains taken in the supply of 
School Books and School Stationery 
WITH 
JUVENILE AND TOY BOOKS, GAMES, &e. 





wrong. But prove yourselves great by 


i! greater variety than can be found anywhere else. 


this, the life and character of the late Amos LAWRENCE 
are made its leading subject, while incidents from the 
lives of other distinguished men, in different associations, 
are liberally introduced to substantiate the oe pur- 


The book is crammed with anecdotes, which both en- 
liven and enforce the admirable practical lessons it 


We took up the book 
with the intention of selecting some of its chapters for 
but the task became more difficult the further 
we read. There is scarcely a page that will not rivet the 
We 
extracts as our 





HAVE in store a large and varied stock of Hats and 


urs of every style | 


System being faithfully carried out, affords equal ad- 


Orders for Custom Clothing executed at the 


NEW JUVENILE BOOKSTORE. © 


M. P. TEWKSBURY, 362 Washington Street, Boston 
thankful for the patronage of the last TWELVE 
YEARS, would invite attention to a much enlarged and im- 
ed store at his OLD STAND, where he offers every 


At Wholesale or Retail, on the most Reasonable Terms. 


EMPLOYMENT FOR THE YEAR. 
THE BEST BOOK FOR AGENTS. 

To Persons out of Employment. 
An elegant Gift for a Father to Present to his Family ! 
Send for one copy, and try it among your Friends ! £5 
| fosge eatin gay in every section of the United States, 
to cireulate SEARS’ LARGE TYPE QUARTO BI- 

BLE, For Family Use—Entitled 
The People’s Pictorial Domestic Bible, 
With about One Thousand Engravings !! 

This useful book is destined, if we can form an opinion 
from the Notices of the Press, to have an unprecedented 
circulation in every section of our wide-spread continent 
and to have a distinct era in the sale of our works. It 
will, no doubt, in a few years become THE FAMILY 
BIBLE OF THE AMERICAN PEOPLE. 

The most liberal remuneration will be allowed to 
all persons who may On pleased to procure subscribers to 
the above. From 50 to 100 copies may easily be circulated 


and sold in each of the principal cities and towns of the 
Union. IT WILL BE SOLD BY SUBSCRIPTION 
LY. 





Application should be made at once, as the field 
soon be occupied. 
> Persons wishing to act as agents, and do a safe 
business, can send for a specimen co = On receipt of the 
established price, Six Dollars, the Pl STORIAL FAMILY 
BIBLE, with a well bound Subscription Book, will be 
carefully boxed, and forwarded per express, at our risk 
and expense, to any central town or village tn the United 


| wil 


| 


- —__—_—— ______ | States, excepting these of California, Oregon and Texas. 
THE BOYS’ QWN PLACE FOR CLOTH ge aes your Letters, and your money will come 
safe. 


37" In addition to the Pictoral Bible, we publish a 
| large number of Illustrated Family Works, very popular, 
and of such a high moral and unexceptionable character, 
that while good men may safely engage in their circula- 
| tion, they will confera PusBLic BeNngrit, and receive a 

| Fark CoMPENSATION for their labor. 
Orders respectfully solicited. For further particulare, 

address the subscriber, (post paid.) 
ROBERT SEARS, 181 William Street, New York. 

0 
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DAVIS, WRIGHT & CO., 
SUCCESSORS TO 
WILLIAM P. 'TENNY & CO. 

CARPETINGS 


Of every variety of fabric and quality, at the Lowgst 
CASH PRICES. 
CARPET HALL 
Over the Boston & Maine R. R. Station, 


Haymarket Square, Boston. 
14—ly 


LEASE TO READ THIS—EMPLOYMENT. Perso 
out of employment may find that which is both profi 


able and pleasant, ogee 3 
RO T SEARS, Publisher, 
No. 181 W lliam Street, New York. 
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BOSTON, NOVEMBER 26, 1857. 


BIRD-BEGGARS. 





Beasts and birds are never beggars,—except 
They never lounge | 
about as if they did not know what to do or 
where to go, As long as they can take care, 


from stern necessity. 


of themselves, they are quite willing to do it. 
But our last winter was very severe. 


There | 





| H. Reed,of Taunton, was next sung as follows : 
THE ORPHAN’S PLEA. 
| ‘No father to shield me when dangers are nigh, 
No mother to fondle and pet me have I: 
And so I’ve come hither to see if you'll be 
| A kind, loving father and mother to me. 


|O, are you not weary of living alone, 

With never a nice little girl of your own, 

To lighten your hearts with her innocent glee? 
Come, then, be a father and mother to me. 


| want to sit down by your darkened hearth- 
stone 


was a sheet of snow over all the ground, inj [In the place of your darling to Heaven just 


the woods and swamps ; and, with all their in- | 
dustry and sagacity, they were unable to keep 


one ; 
| Like her I will prattle, and sing at your knee, 


themselves from starving, and so many of them If you'll be a father and mother to me. 


made bold to present themselves at the doors of 


the farmer’s barn, and were welcomed. Among 


these the partridges were not last, and, con- 


sidering what shy birds they are, we may be 
sure that it was only necessity that drove them 
to such a venture. 

The severe cold and snow of last winter will 
probably come again this winter, and the poor 
birds will suffer again, without the power to 
tell how much they suffer, and without a 
benevolent society to relieve them. ‘This will 


afford an opportunity to cultivate a spirit of | 


benevolence, and we will propose to the young 
readers of the Companion to ask their mothers 
for the crumbs off the table, or to take what 
they can spare from their own breakfast, and 
put it on a smooth place where the birds can 
get it. A very little will satisfy them, and 
they will express their gratitude by a chirp or 
asong. It is, besides,a pleasant amusement 
to see them enjoy their morning meal. I have 
seen pigeons fed in the retired streets of Bos- 


ton, in this way to the mutual satisfaction of| 


both parties. Perhaps the boys, if they should 
thus acquire a love for the birds in the winter, 
‘would not be so much disposed to injure them 
and their little ones in summer. 


MISERY AND DISGRACE. 

Exhibition of Rogues.— About twenty of the 
most incorrigible thieves in San Francisco 
were recently exhibited on the piazza by the 
police. The exhibition was free, and was at- 
tended by as many as three thousand citizens. 
The rogues were fastened two by two, to a 
rope which extended about thirty yards. 

All these rogues were once little boys, and 
their parents probably hoped to see them grow 
up happy and honorable men. They little 
thought that they should ever be taken from 
prison, fastened two by two, to a rope, and ex- 
hibited to thousands of people, like wild beasts 
in a menagerie. What disgrace they have 
brought upon themselves by stealing their 
neighbor’s property. They probably began by 
taking small articles at home; then robbing 
gardens and orchards; then breaking into 
stores and houses—until the officers of the law 
stopped their progress, and exhibited them as 
a warning, to deter others from like wicked- 
ness! 

It is said that “ an honest man is the noblest 
work of God.” Boys, be honest and industri- 
ous. 
ous. Ww. 


CHILDREN’S FRIEND SOCIETY. 

The Annual Exhibition of the Boston Chil 
dren’s Friend Society was held.at the Home, on 
Rutland street, and was largely attended, the 
capacious school-room of the Home being 
crowded with persons, the greater part of whom 
were ladies. This institution is designed for 
the protection and instruction, principally, of 
homeless orphans, and numbers now some 62 
children, ranging from 3 to 13 years of age.— 
Mrs. Margaret Baldwin is the present Presi- 
dent of the society. 


The exercises were opened with a prayer by 
Rey. Mr. Smith, followed by the singing of the 
hymn commencing— 

“ Come, beloved teachers, tell us,” &c. 

This hymn was sung by the scholars in fine 
style, more especially a fine little solo sung by 
a very small lad. 

And introductory address was next delivered 
in good taste by Master Charles Brooks, in 
which he spoke of the great benefits they re- 
ceived, and returned the thanks of the children 
for them. 

‘The Secretary of the Society then read the 
annual report of the Board of Managers, from 
which we glean the following:—67 children 
had been admitted during the year, 39 of whom 
had been removed, and 5 placed in good homes ; 
the largest number present at any time durin 
the last year was 81; the present number is oe 
The children received instruction in the Bible, 
among other excellent studies ; and also music, 
for which the managers were greatly indebted 
to Mr. B. W. Williams. The Society, the 
report said, was in a most flourishing condition, 
and had received many donations of money.— 
The institution was first started by an aged 
lady, who took one orphan child to her home, 
and kindly cared for it, from which act sprung 
up the Boston Children’s Friend Society. The 
Society has continued to flourish since its com- 
mencement, some years since. 

A pretty little piece was then spoken, with 
good elocution, by Master John Wens, follow- 
ed by an exercise in arithmetic, the answers to 
the different questions propounded being prompt 
and accurate. 

The good old Sabbath School hymn ‘ Willie 
and I,’ or, ‘ We love to go to Sabbath School,’ 
was next sung ; after which the scholars were 
examined in Geography and other studies, 
interspersed with pieces of declamation. 

An original hymn, written for the occasion by 


This is the way to be happy and prosper- | 


| I long for the country, its fruits and its flowers, 
Its calm Sabbath mornings, its still evening 

| hours,— 

| I hope I shall grow up a blessing to be, 

If you'll be a father and mother to me.'—T'rav- 

| eller. 





VARIETY. 





HIGH-PRIEST OF JAPAN. 
| Some Roman Catholic priests from Spain 
and Portugal, about three hundred years ago, 
| settled in Japan, and taught the people about 
| Christ ; but they taught them also to worship 
| the cross and the Virgin Mary. Thousands of 
| the Japanese were baptised, and were called 
| Christians. After some years the Emperor be- 
gan to be afraid that the kings of Spain and 
| Portugal would come and take his country 
| away from him, as they had taken away other 
|countries. So the Emperor began to persecute 
|the Christians. A great many were thrown 
|into a burning mountain. One emperor com- 
manded his people, instead of worshipping the 
cross, to trample on it. Todo either is wicked. 
| All Christians are now hated in Japan. Their 
|religion is the false and foolish religion of 
| Buddha. Buddha, they say, was a man who 
| died many thousand years ago, and who for his 
goodness was made a Boodh or god. He is 
worshipped over a large part of Asia. 
| The high-priest lives in a splendid palace in 
|the city of Miako. Twenty thousand priests 
| live with him, having charge of four thousand 
|temples in thecity. He wearsa red dress.— 
obody ever sees his face: it is constantly 
|covered with a white veil trimmed with gold 
|fringe. Last year the high-priest was taken 
j sick. When it was seen he must die, the 
| priests told the people that he was going to the 
| gods to become young again. They were in- 
| vited to the palace to see him. There he lay 
}on a magnificent bed hung with rich curtains, 
jand the white veil still over his face. It was 
about nine o’clock in the morning. As soon as 
| he breathed his last breath, a priest told the 
bystanders that his soul had flown to the gods, 
| but it would be soon back in a young, strong 
| body. A large white cloth was then thrown 
jover the corpse. Ina few minutes it was tak- 
|en off, and there lay the new high-priest, sure 
| enough, strong, young, and well, who imme- 
| diately rose from the bed, went to an altar near, 
jand gave the people his blessing. The next 
| day he paraded through the streets with his 
| army of priests. The people tarew themselves 
| on the earth before him, and prayed to him as 
| to a god. 
| Was there not a trick played upon them?— 
|Oh yes. When the white cloth was thrown 
over the old priest’s dead body, it was secretly 
let down by a trap-door, and another put in its 
stead, the high-priest’s son. But the people 
were made to believe that it was the same body 
made young again; and if any one dares to 
| doubt it, he is instantly killed. What a lying 
mummery is this. How different from the free, 
open truth of Christ’s religion. 





THE MONKEY AND THE HAWKE. 


The cook of a French nobleman, whose 
chateau is in the south of France, had a mon- 
|key, which was allowed the free range of the 
| kitchen, and which was so intelligent that by 
| pretty severe training, his natural propensity to 
| mischief had been subdued, and he was even 

taught to perform certain useful services, such 
as plucking fowls, for instance, at which he 
was uncommonly expert. 

One fine morning a pair of partridges’ werc 
given the monkey to pluck. ‘lhe creature took 
them to an open window of the kitchen, which 
looked directly upon the park, and went to 
work with great diligence. He soon finished 
one, which he laid on the outer ledge of the 
window, and then went quietly on with the 
other. A hawk, which had been watching his 
proceedings from a neighboring tree, darted 
down upon the plucked partridge, and ina min- 
ute was up the tree again, greedily devouring 
his prey. The consternation of the monkey at 
this untoward adventure may be easily imagin- 
ed. He knew he would be severely whipped 
for losing it. He hopped about in great dis- 
tress for some minutes, when suddenly a bright 
thought struck him. Seizing the remaining 
partridge, he went to work with great energy, 
and stripped off the feathers. He then laid it 
on the ledge, just where he placed the other, 
and closing one of the shutters, concealed him- 
self behind it. 

The hawk, which by this time had finished 
his meal, very soon swooped down upon the 

ctridge, but hardly had his claws touched the 

ird, when the monkey sprung upon him from 
behind the shutter. The hawk’s neck was in- 
stantly wrung, and the monkey with a trium- 
phant chuckle proceeded to strip off the feath- 
ers. This done, he carried the two plucked 
fowls to his master, with a confident and self- 
satisfied air, which seemed to say, ‘Here are 
two birds, sir ; just what you gave me.’ What 
the cook said on finding one of the partridges 
a. into a hawk, is more than we are able 
to tell. 





PRECIOUS RELICS. 


Among the relics of Sir John Franklin, dis- 
covered by Dr. Rae, were two leaves of a Bi- 
ble. That the brave old sailor felt the worth 
of the precious Book, we know from his own 
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words ; and we love to think that its truths 
may have supported him in the fearful crisis 
through which he passed. [na letter to his 
sister from the Bay of Disco, the last, it is sup- 
posed, which he ever wrote, he says : 

‘Several of the Esqumaux can read the Bible 
with ease, and | am told that when the families 
are all collected, the children are obliged to at- 
tend school daily. How delightful it is to 
know that the Gospel is spreading far and wide, 
and will do so till its precious truths are dis- 
seminated through the globe! Every ship, in 
these days, ought to go forth to strange lands 
bearing among its officers a missionary spirit ; 
and may God grant such a spirit on board this 
ship!’ 

We esteem it a beautiful coincidence, that 
the last words of this noble veteran of the seas 
was a testimony for the Bible; and that among 
the few relics of him obtained from the Esqni- 
maux were fragments from that Blessed. Book 
which could comfort him when all earthly hope 
had departed. ° 


MY MOTHER. 
Thou art growing old, my mother, 
And thy brow is marked with care, 
All furrowed is thy aged cheek, 
Once beautiful and fair. 
Thy soft brown locks are sadly changed, 
Chill frosts have settled there, 
And touched with many a teasing kiss 
The gentle, flowing hair. 


Thou art growing old, my mother, 
As I catch the half-drawn sigh, 

Well I know that years of sorrow 
Have halomed the melting eye ; 

But with gentle light it beameth, 
Beameth on me e’en yet, 

With a Jove that never changeth 
Till the sun of life is set. 


Thou art growing old, my mother, 
Many of our household band, 

Have before thee journeyed onward, 
To the far off “ better land.” 

But thy voice in tender accents 
Still is falling on my ear, 

Sweetly brightening my pathway, 
Which, without thee, were so drear. 


Thou art growing old, my mother, 
And around thy youngest born 
Shadows gather—darkly gather— 

Even in life’s-early morn. 
But the blessed Savior spareth 
Thee, to still protect thy child, 
While the storms of sorrow hover, 
Hover o’er me dark and wild. 


Thou art growing old, my mother, 
Soon I feel that thou wilt rest 

In the “ land of the hereafter,” 
In the regions of the blest. 

Who will love me then, my mother, 
When the last life cord is riven, 

Let us pray that both together, 
God will take us safe to Heaven. 


A DOG DYING OF A BROKEN HEART. 


We sometimes hear of men and women dy- 
ing of broken hearts, though incredulous peo- | 
ple attribute their death to other causes. But| 
we do not remember to have read of the death | 
of a brute beast from such a cause, until we 
came across the following incident in one of 
our exchanges: 

A well known gentleman, and an old citizen, 
who was quite fond of dogs, and who usually 
kept several of them about his house, says the 
Cincinnati Gazette, August 27, had one in par- 
ticular, that was much attached to him. Some 
months since, the gentleman died suddenly, 
and from that time, his canine friend evinced 
unmistekable signs of grief at his loss, and 
seemed utterly inconsolable. He would not 
eat with any degree of heartiness, and gradual- 
ly pined away, until he became a mere skele- 
ton. He often manifested symptoms of affec- 
tion for a robe de chumbre his master had been 
in the habit of wearing, and when permitted to 
lie down upon that article of dress, appeared as 
contented as he could be in his bereavement. 
The devoted dog grew thinner and thinner 
every day, and about two months after his mas- 
ter’s decease, died at the same hour of the day 
precisely. 








A CURIOUS WAY TO GET RESTED. 


It is a custom in Berwickshire, England, 
among women-workers in the field, when their 
backs become much tired by bowing low down 
while singling turnips with short shanked hoes, 
to lie down upon their faces to the ground, al- 
lowing others to step across the lower part of 
their backs on the lumbar region, with one foot 
several times, until the pain of fatigue is re- 
moved. 

Burton, in his ‘ First Footsteps in East Afri- 
ca,’ narrates a very similar custom of females 
who lead the camels, on feeling fatigued, and 
who ‘lie at full length, prone, stand upon each 
other’s back, trampling and kneading with their 
toes, and rise like giants refreshed.’ This cus- 
toi is called ‘ jogsi’ in Africa ; in our country 
it is ‘straightening the back.’—Notes and 

es. 


YOUR AFFECTIONATE BUTCHER. 

Lady Faulkland, in her work entitled ‘ Chop- 
Chow,’ gives the following letter from a Bom- 
bay butcher, to his dissatisfied English custom- 


er: 

To Mrs. Collector —— —— Sahib, 
Honored Madame—Madame’s butler says that 
madame is much displeased with poor butcher, 
because mutton too much lean and tough. But 
sheep no grass got, where get fat? When 
come rain, then good mutton. I kiss your 
honor’s pious feet. | have the honor to remain, 
madame, your affectionate butcher, 

Masomep Castien. 


A PLEASANT AFFAIR. 

One day last week, a merchant in Gardiner 
offered to give a barrel of flour to Rev. Charles 
Blake, the oo minister in that city, provid- 
ed the young ladies would haul it to Lis To 
this they consented, and having obtained a 
small pair of trucks, the flour was placed there- 
on, and about forty young ladies took hold of 














ENTERTAINING AND INSTRY 
WORKS FOR THE Young, 


WORKS BY REV. HARVEY NEwo 
HOW TO BE A LADY. A Book Girls; 
useful hints on the Formation of Character,’ cloth, 






the ropes and drew the barrel about half a mile, 
up one of the steepest hills in Gardiner, to the 
minister’s house. The Gardiner Band, seeing 
what was going on, headed the precession, and 
played some excellent music during the haul. 
There was a large crowd to witness the pro- 
ceedings, and a cabinet maker brought out a 
very handsome rocking chair, which he fasten- 
ed to the barrel, and let it go as an additional 
present to the minister, Those Gardiner girls 
are full of spunk, and are not to be put down 
or bluffed off very easily.— Portland Argus. 
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INTERESTING INCIDENT. | : 
_ A young German recently came to Boston alee ee ae AMERICAN y 
in search of employment. He had been in this 4 
country long enough to get a tolerable good) BY BBY. JOSEPH BANVaky, 
knowledge of our language, but had neither |?LYMOUTH AND THE PILGRIAio ; or, inci 





























: ; Advent in the History of the E 
relatives nor acquaintances here. _ Iustrations. idee. cleth @ ease. ee es 
Sabbath before last, he was strolling about | yoyeivies OF THE NEW WORLD ft 
on the Common. At the time when the ‘ Young) the Adventures and Discoveses vi the explores , 
Men’s Christian Association’ held their meeting | North America, With numerous Lilustrations, lyT MOT BA! 
there, he was attracted to the. place by the Ailey lit ‘ “ai ee 
gathering crowd. The preacher, Rev. Mr.| OMAN yi) setuement ot Neth Unease —— 
Sykes, of East Boston, preached an effective embracing & Narrative of the ‘Lragic instdeant.g ‘ iv 
sermon. During that sermon, the attention of b ome at te nt ae Al DL.AUy Usline, the} THE LI 
° Ololiles al anoKke, and the Ligiish 
this young German was arrested. He heard Jamestown, the Captavity ot Captain Johnsen 
truths that were to him new. They founda} interesting Adventures of the youthius Vocaluaas outht! 
lodgment in his heart. With numerous lustrations. Lome. HOLL, OY cen, My y 
The next day this young man came to the | TRAGIC SCENES IN THE HISLOKY OF Manyjammany times | 





AND TH ULD FRENCH WAL, with ay 


rooms of the Association, inquiring where he| Various interesting contemporaneous eveuts whieh 


York c 
could find the man who preached on the Com- od 








































curred in the early setuement of America, " Point 
mon. If he could only find that man who) Duwerous elegant Lilustrations. A new volug, Five 
preached, he thought he could tell him more} fy [ects eolivavidieenmmmeneteds aiid hat but a fe 
~— on a and what he must do to be | they form a regular Series of ‘American’ Histories speak its 
saved by him. He here met those who were Published by , 
ready to point him to ‘the Lamb of God,’ and GOULD & Luncouy, and devoted 
that night he came in to their prayer meeting. | neton Sire one there t 
There they talked with him, and prayed for A NEW QUESTION BOOK, | Bp ptter has t 
him. They felt that through the agency of| ONE THOUSAND ' fely 
their organization, he had been led to feel him- | QUESTIONS AND PROPOSITIONS, pass salety 
self a lost sinner, and now they prayed for his | they dared | 
conversion. Nor were their efforts and prayers | entra saree . 
in vain. He soon experienced the preciousness | Sabbath Schools pa fill 
¢ the iy me and was rejoicing in the hope of | AND Baist 
is sins forgiven. BIBLE CLASSES. yan says we 
We have before spoken of the good this or- : Bia ol : n0u 
ganization is pec na poh ag lkean| An entirely new and most valuable work, just d the ni 


the American 8. 8. Union. 





hundreds ai 
es who 
numbers of 
aunt and | 
slong Bros 
nd beautif 


not be fully estimated ; yet enough is known 
to entitle it to the confidence and cordial sup- 
port of the Christian world. Even this one in- | 
strumentality—the preaching on the Common | 
—is bringing the truths of the gospel to bear | 
on hundreds who would not otherwise hear 
them.—Religious Herald. 


HENRY Hoyt, 
No. 9 Cornhul 
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A NEW QUESTION BOOK, 
YOULD & LINCOLN, have, in press, and will 
publish, a new work for Sabbaih Scuools, 
The Harmony Question Book, 


Part Il. on the Four Gospels, iutended for 
diate and Adult Classes in our Sabbath Schuols, By i 
S. B. Swa 
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THE TONGUE. The plan of the work is new, and it is tho pup a La 
A white fur on the tongue attends simple - ween Me Boll eed pe eens Ob! chi 





. - it may be used dy 1 
fever and inflammation. Yellowness of the | : "iis: 


denomination. 
tongue attends a derangement of the liver, and;  ™ 


o you ; bi 


















t aC ite Oe rs i at is 
is common to bilious and typhus fevers. A | AYER’S CHERRY PECTORAL ~ ie 
tongue vividly red on the edge, or down the H AS long been manufactured by practical you 
centre or over the whole surface, attends in-| Id and every ounce of it under his own eye, with j thanking ¢ 
flammation of the mucus membrane of the | tie accuracy and care. it is sealed and protect to tha 
stomach or bowels. A white velvet tongue | as genuine, without adulteration “It upries ee 





It upplies the sw 
| remedy the world has ever known for the cure of all 
mouary complaints ; for coughs, colds, hoarseness, 
croup, whouping-cough, bronchitis, incipient con 
| tion, and for the rehef of consumptive patents in 
| Vanced stages of the disease. As time makes these 
wider and better known, this medicine has gradually 
come the begt reliance of the attueted, from the log 
of the American peasant to the palaces of t-uropean ki 

hy this entire country, im every state and ci 
i almost every hamlet it contains, © 
PecTonat is known as the best of all remedies for di 
| es of the throat and lungs. In many foreign countries 
is extensively used by their most intelligent physics 
| If there is any dependence on what weu of every ed togeth 
| certify 1t has done for them; if we can trust our. 
| Senses when we see the dangerous atlections of the though th 
| yield to it: if we can depend on the assurance of intel 
gent physicians, whose business is to kuow ; in shirt, of those \ 








attends mental diseases. A tongue red at the 
lips, becoming brown, dry and glazed, attends 
typhus state. The description of sympt 

might be extended indefinitely, taking in all 
the propensities and obliquities of mental and 
moral condition. The tongue is a most ex- 
pressive as well as unruly b Scientific | rons iout 
American. | 


retched, 
heds, and 
| manne 
ings. Th 
blow then 
contrive ti 
They lear 































































REMARKABLE GIRLS. 

A correspondent of the Oswego Times, 
speaks of a family living on ‘John Brown’s 
Tract,’ in New York, two girls, twins, of six- 
teen years, who have never been out of the 


























| there is any reliance upon any thing, then is it irrefet 
























































































































>, | bly proven that this medicine d C he ch In old 
woods—have never seen any house but their | eases it ib designed for, beyond any and prom . 
own, and never saw any females but their | known to mankind. Nothing but its intrinsic horrid w1 
mother and sisters. They have been taught to | 3nd the | ny ey Noy argo thous body,) lin 
. ie repul 
read by their mother, and although they do not | enjoys. While many inferior remedies have beam : they all 
appear ‘ fashionable,’ they are by no means as | = the em have ware ige been discarded,t ee 
| has gained friends by every tri ferred benefite 
awkward as one would suppose. What a world the afllicted they can maven ferget, and pevtueal In one 
of wonders yet lies before them! What a/| too numerous and remarkable to be forgotten. child wh: 
sight to them would be a steamboat, a railroad | Prepared b : 
car, a city, a thousand things that we see | P y Dr. J.C. AYER, BBand his r 
every day. PRACTICAL AND ANALYTICAL CHEMIST, He wa 
ne | Lowt1, Mass, hardly s 
ANECDOTE OF JUDGE BATES. And sold by all the Druggists everywhere. y | 
The Judge recently called at a village store, ata er oe hs ne, '08 J 
desiring to make the purchase of a mackerel.— | PAIN KILLER. that he : 
Several friends were in who knew that the! LerTERs FROM MISSIONARIES IN BURMAE Me. Fat 
Judge had become a good temperance man, | : 
prone . “ | SHWaAYGuYEEN, Burmah, March 6, 18% HJ ono on 
and were willing to run him a little. The e + “ 
ae . Mr. P. Davis—Dear Sir: Such is the great demand ft) y 
keeper joined in the sport, and begged the | the Pain Killer that I write you to send me as som sim thin cre 
Judge to take a little something. yeoribhe, in addition to what I have hitherto onder iis 
. dozen boxes, (two dozen bottles ina box) and a bi 
s What will you hav e, Judge ? Take @Ny- | the same, thas 1 may give you anorder on the Treasury I 
thing you like.’ | the Union to the amount of the same. N. HARB. Hero 


The Judge looked around, as if in some 
doubt what to choose, and replied, | 

‘If believe I will take a mackerel ” 

Helping himself he gravely walked out of 
the store, and was not invited to take anything 
there again. F 


Heytuapa, Burmah, March 17, 18% those al 
Messrs. P. Davis & Son—Gents: * * * I am ‘ss. 
say the last box of Pain Killer sent me has not yet cm——y it Was § 
to hand. The expense of getting the medicine is sm 
thing, “ these hard times,”’ but the want of it is of @—% Up ther 
more importance. * * end me as soon as = 0 . 
another box of the same size, (viz. $50 worth.) 1 enclit n this 
| an order on the Treasurer of the Missionary Union fortt fortl 
amount. Kev. B. E, Teoma ortiess 
Davis’ Pain Killer sold by all medicine dealers. be in s' 
45—ly 

tell—t! 































Tue Nesurs.—It has been calculated that | 
a hundred millions of stars compose that por- 
tion of the milky way which is visible to man. | 
































500 AGENTS WANTED TO SELL 





























































































Newton declared that the comet so famous in oan she kn 
astronomical annals, which appeared in 1680, | ‘ either | 
dashed through space at the rate of eight hun- | PRINCE OF THE HOUSE OF DAVID, cates 
dred and eighty thousand miles an hour. At) AND OTHER POPULAR WORKS. ere 
fifty miles an hour, it would take 43,000,000; 1 have about 150 Agents now in the field who are mikgy MU 
years to reach the nearest star. ing from wearie 
| 25 T . 
Mise BE . | There ». many wee depen f who if they her gl 
. A Dyine Testimony.—It is the plain prom-! had courage to try, could do well for themselves, au@ Her o: 
ises of the gospel that are my support—and [| oe peeiie'n great Taner by intzoduting my realy deer i 
‘ : ; nt 8. 
bless God they are plain promises, that do not "Perseus out of employment would do well to send i# 
require much labor and pains to understand | my catalogue with terms to Agents which I will sa He 
them. For [ can do nothing now but look into | Postage paid, on application. their 
my Bible for some promise to support me, and ADDRESS, : 
live upon that—J. Waits. | H. DAYTON, Publisher, with | 
| No, 29 Ann Street, Cor. Nassau, N.Y to ge 
When one sin is adinitted, it is generally; __ *!—*f 8 








found that it has a companion waiting at the | 
door; and the former will work hard to gain 
admission for the latter. 


An Irishman was challenged to fight a duel, 
but declined, on the plea that he did not wish 


ae to sel 

YOUTH’S COMPANION. § pite 
A FAMILY PAPER eager 
DEVOTED TO hand 

Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love- NoS#* 









} 
to leave his mother an orphan. tarianism, No Controversy- ; To 
The following appears upon the Clerk’s | °. nrg peter ote MS. ing ¢ 
| LMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, : 
record in New Sharon, Me: ‘ Voted, that the| . his 1 


No. 22 School Street. 
Prick $1 4 YEAR. 81x copims For $5, PAYMENT the 1 


yas help 
BOUND VOLUMES $1 and $1,295. pated 


W. Hyde & E. F. Duren, Bangor, Agent» @ tage 


March meeting be in April.’ 


Two perspective painters lead us, poor, be- 
witched mortals, through the whole theatre of 
life, and these are memory and hope. 





